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While all this was swirling through No-man's brain he was
accepting a glass of something from the waiter's tray and ex-
changing nods with Mr. Cumber.
"I have one little condition to make/* he remarked slowly,
"before I undertake anything definite for you. We all, down
here, think so highly of Mr. Quirm, and we feel sure that if
you could, in some branch of your publications—on Welsh
matters, of course—give him a chance to show what he can dov
you'll find him a mine—yes! a mine, Mr. Cumber—of un-
touched information."
His host tossed off his drink and gave Dud a steady, pene-
trating look out of his small, grey eyes. Then he smiled in a cold
but not unfriendly manner.
"Mr. Quirm and I have already had a little business talk/'
he said, "and I hope we may arrange something; but of course
I never come to any final decision until I know a man's work."
"Certainly, quite so. I understand, perfectly," said No-man.
"But I'm a little—well—eccentric perhaps—in this case; and
it would distress me to get—to get things taken, you know, until
my friend Mr. Quirm	J>
"Your friend Mr. Quirm shall have his chance," said the
great man solemnly; "and as to our own little matter you'll
hear from me, you'll hear from me very shortly, Mr. No-man.
I am extremely glad to have had this opportunity."
Dud suddenly felt as if he had been made a fool of. Uryen
seemed to have gained his point independently of any assist-
ance.
"Now, Sissie dear/* and Mr. Cumber took a ponderous step
or two towards DumbelTs wife, "will you lead the way with
Mr. Quirm? I think we shall find our table and our lunch ready
now. The room's upstairs, they tell me."
Dud found himself ascending the Antelope stairs side by side
with his old ally Nancy. She looked exactly the same as when
he had first seen her that day in the cemetery.
"I believe you've done it for us," she whispered to him as
they went up. Her eyes were shining and she gave him the usual
warm pressure upon his arm. "Sissie has been sweet about it
all. She likes him, you know. It's queer, isn't it ? She really
does! But of course it'll be what you say that'll clinch it. I don't
think, out of Glymes, we've just realized	"
But Dud cut her short: "It just happened that this chap had

